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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Young Pike, a printer, in 1359 leaves

Missouri for Texas. There Indian depre-:d- at

ons beginning, he finds play for liis
adventurous inclinations in the ranks of
Sthe Rangers. Fierce tights with the sav-Jng- es

take place, about which the author
Jtells most interestingly. The Secession
movement is inaugurated ih Texas.
jPike enlists in the 4th Ohio Cav. and
floes valuable special duty in Kentucky
tor Col. John Kemictt.

CHAPTER XVIIZ
On my way back to Huntsville, and

flabout eight miles from Columbia, a negro
fevaved his hat at me, and I stopped. He
twas more than a quarter of a mile from
'the road, but when he saw me halt he
came up at a run. He then asked me,
almost breathless with excitement, if I
vas the man that had gone up the road

two days before, and I told him that I did
pass there about that time, "the day be-

fore yesterday."
"Well, den," said he, "you bin do bery

nan dat I want to sec. Massa. I'ze
gwine to tell you sumthin' now, but you
mus' promise neber to cit me into no
trouble."
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" 1 told him to speak out; that I was a
Yankee soldier, and his friend, who would
taever betray him, and he then proceeded
"with his information, which was to the
effect that his master and eight other
toen were waylaying me in a small mill,
Intending to kill me, as I went down the
country. He said that the plan was laid
Sn his master's house, and that he was
Tthe owner of the mill; and that the other
.men were to" come there, as if on business,
imt bring arms with them, concealed.

There was a bridge above the mill,
within short gunshot, and a ford below it,
ven a less distance away. They were to

Ktand in the mill and fire on me; and if I
went by the bridge, my body was to be
sunk in the pond, and if I crossed at the
lord, my remains would be swept away by
lhe current; while my horse was to be

--given to one of the party, who was going
to the army.

When 1 received this notice, 1 thanked
tny informantand then rode down to the
mill at a chajge; and instead of going to
the bridge or the ford, dashed right up to
the door of the building. The miller saw
me coming, and ran in; but 1 called him
out, and, keeping him between tne mill
end myself, took him to account about
the proposed murder. At first he at-
tempted to deny all knowledge of the
offense; but 1 told him it was useless;
that one of the best proofs in the world
was his running from me, when I had not
yet turned toward him. I told him that 1

did not want to kill as old a man as he
was, but if he did not tell mc all about it,
I would go back to Columbia and get a
party of cavalry and come out and burn
Jiis mill, his house and barn, and carry
off every dollar's worth of property he had
that we could haul away. He hesitated a
Jittle, and then asked if I intended to hurt
liim if be did tell.

"No," said I; "but I must know where
your men are, for I have come for a fiirht."

"They are not here at all, sir," saidlic;
'"they have gone; they only stayed one
night and day, and then gave up your
coming back this way;" and he said this
5n such a way as to convince me that he
wanted it to go a way in extenuation
of the act.

"Well, old man," I replied, "I will advise
you a little. Never, as long as you live,
offer again to molest a Yankee soldier.
Nothing but your gray hairs now saves
you from a bloody death. Let this be a
warning to you, and I will spare you; but
you must give me the names of those
other men. I will bring them to an ac-
count."

A XIGIIT ATTACK.

As he gave tho names I wrote them
down on a slip of paper, and then giving
the hardened old sinner a parting ad-
monition, I crossed the ford and resumed
my journey.

Not far from Meridian, a little while be-
fore night, I overtook Sergeant now Ca-ptainWhite, of the 4th Ohio. I was very
much fatigued and sick, and we stopped
to stay all night near where we came
together. Our host was named D n,
who is a prosperous citizen, and to him I
mentioned the fact that 1 was not well.
He stated that he was scarce of bed room,
3mt that I could sleep in the storeroom
with his clerk; while he put the Sergeant
rto sleep with a safe-guar- d named Grcat-'Iious- e.

Late in the night I heard a noise out-
side, on the ground. It appeared like
.someone walking softly on a loose board;
and listening, I heard it repeated, and atthe same moment the figure of a man's
liead was visible before the window, andpresently another was seen; after which
they suddenly disappeared.

Soon afterward, however, they returned,
one at a time, and I cautiously whi-spere-

to my companion, who, to my astonish-
ment, was wide awake and watching thewindow. I told him to slip out cautiously
into the other room, which he did; but ashe went he stumbled against a chair, andthe figures disappeared instantly.

For a long time I saw no more, and wason the point of calling tho young man
back, when they slowly approached fromopposite sides of the window. Soon theone on the left moved noiselcsslv over tothe right, and another appeared in hisplace; and all stood gazing intently intothe darkened room. I could see themdistinctly, but they could not well see me.At length the last man who camo up
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raised a large, heavy gun in such a
position that it crossed the window di
agonally, and while this was going on 1

had quietly raised myself up in tne bed,
and as I was not undressed, I drew my
pistol and cocked it noiselessly, by keep-
ing my finger pressed on the trigger, and
while the man with the gun was gazing
intently into the room I fired with a
careful aim directly at his face.

There was a fall, a low moan, short,
heavy breathing, hurried whisperings,
and then a heavy shuffling sound, as of
men running and supporting a consider-
able weight. My first impulse was to
spring out and by firing rapidly upon the
retreating party rouse my two comrades,
but upon reflection I concluded to hold
my position, as they were probably watch-
ing the door to shoot me if I went out. I
then waited till the moaning sound had
died away, and then whispered to my
comrade to return to bed. He did so, and
we both enjoyed an unbroken rest till
morning.

I never was able to fully explain this
mysterious intrusion. The men may not
have been enemies; I may have mis-
judged their character; but in all cases,
when mistakes are made which result in
shooting, 1 want to be the party who
makes the mistake.

I arrived in Huntsville again without
further adventure, but greatly fatigued.
But there is an old adage that there is
"no rest for the wicked," and I found it so
in my case. I went at once to Head-
quarters to report. Although it was night,
I found tho General, as usual, wide awake
and busv. Turning to me quickly, he
asked me it l was not "almost tired to
death." I told him I was very tired, but

In a Nest of Rebels.
was ready for any service; to go any-
where, or do anything he might desire in
the line of my duty.

TO RECONXOITER BRIDGEPORT.

After I had made my report, the General
turned to me and said:

"How many rebels are there at Bridge-
port."

I told him I did not know, but would go
and see for him.

"That is just what I want you to do,"
he remarked; "go and see. But do you
want any money or disguise?"

"No, sir; I will go in uniform."
"Then," he continued, "I want you to

use all diligence, and report as soon as
possible; you will find our troops at
Bellefonte, and then you will have 17 or
18 miles to scout alone; do this for me
now, and when you return you shall have
a long rest."

I mounted my wild horse again, and
was off at once. I had time to get to
Maysville, a town 12 miles out, before
morning, and there I stopped for break- -
lasr, wniie i was staying tnero I was
overtaken by Lieut. Criss, of the 4th Ohio
Cav., with about 30 men, who were going
to Bellefonte, which is about SO miles
from Huntsville.

We had no adventure on the route, but
when wo reached the place we were sur-
prised to find that it had been evacuated
by our troops. Lieut. Criss said that he
must go back, as he had already gone
further than he was ordered, and lie
turned toward Huntsville immediately. I
dismounted, and as my horjc could be of
no further service 1 sent him back to
camp by one of the men. I was now
alone and nearly 100 miles from our lines,
and the little party which came with me
was rapidly disappearing from view.

When they were out of sight, 1 walked
into a little grocery to see what was in it
and to hear the news. The room was
literally packed with men some dressed
as citizens, but by far the greater number
sporting the tawdry trappings of the rebel
soldier. 1 scanned the crowd closely for
arms, but could detect none. What tho
men were mere lor I could not tell, nor
did I stay to inquire.

My eye fell upon the landlord of the
hotel, and I "saddled" him for a dinner;
but ho refused to get it, telling me it was
after tho usual time. I replied that I
must have a meal, and that immediately,
and he again began to make an excuse in
return, and in an undertone muttered,
"I don't keep tavern to feed Yankee sol-
diers at," when I drew my pistol and told
him to get out of that grocery and order
my dinner at once, or he would be a dead
man, and I was about to suit the action to
the word when ho darted out.

1 then began to question tho crowd to
know how so many men could collect
together in so short a time after the
Yankees had left, but no one answered
me. I knew that they were furloughed
rebels and professional bushwhackers
by their appearance, and that they hadjust come down from the mountains
when they saw our men leave, in order to
sec what it meant.

What they had done with their arms, or
why they were unarmed, was a mystery to
mc. Their frightened appearance showed
mat tney nad just huddled into the little
grocery when they saw our squad ap-
proaching; and nothing prevented theircapture, in a body, but the fact that Lieut.
Criss had failed to search tho town before
he turned back.

AN UNSPOILED APPETITE.
Pretty soon the tavern keeper appeared

at the door and invited mo to dinner,
which I found to be a very good repast,
though it was cold. Some people wouldscarcely have relished a meal given undersuch circumstances by an unwilling
host, and prepared behind their backs
but I never feared "pizen," and ate with arelish. While I was eating, a train
whistled in the distance, and in a minuteit dashed into town.

The crowd rushed out and off into thomountains at the first sound of thewhistle, and I was happy to bo thussuddenly relieved of my ing neigh-
bors. Tho train was loaded with troops
under command of tho Lieutenant-Colon- el

of the 33d Ohio, and Maj. Dries-bac- h,

of the 4th Ohio Cav.
Tho Major did not like to eoc mo start
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out on foot, so, yielding to his advice, I
took a horse that lie provided for me. I
did this against my better judgment, for
I verv well knew that I could not rule two
days'without detection. The Major then
sent a detachment of men with me as far
as Stevenson, under command of Capt.
Crane, and on the route we were con-

tinually beset by high waters, which
overflowed large sections of the country.
It was dangerous to travel through the
swamps, for it was impossible to know
the moment we might be precipitated over
a bank into deep water or the channel of
a stream so swift that it would carry us
away in the current.

However, after great labor and several
"duckings," we found ourselves in otcv-enso- n,

a little town in tho Cumberland
Mountains, where the Memphis and
Charleston Railroad crosses the railway
from Nashville to Chattanooga; and here
we stopped at tho "Alabama House,
then a very good hotel. There was no
enemy nearer than Bridgeport, which was
10 miles away; and as it was my business
to reconnoiter that town, and ascertain
tho strength of the garrison defending it,
Capt. Crane retired from Stevenson to a
post three miles out and encamped to
await my return.

I was favored by the darkness, and rode
along the main road, while the rebels
were extremely careless, not anticipating
tho presence of an enemy. As I ap-
proached tho camp I stopped a big booby
of a boy, who ad not sense tnj gh to
know one kind of soldier from another,
and got him to tell mc where the pickets
stood, and all about the lay of the camp,
which he could not help knowing, as he
had just been there, and was on his way
home; and he also gave me a very close
estimate as to. the force the rebels had in
and around the place; and he further
nointed out a railroad bridge across
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Widow's Creek, which the enemy were
rebuilding, or rather had rebuilt; but on
the first trial the structure and locomotive
were precipitated into the stream to-

gether.
IN TIIE REBEL CAMP.

Bidding the boy good-b- y, 1 followed a
road ho described, and after traveling

about four miles, I rode into the rebel
camp. Up one way and down another I
went swiftly through the dark, without
being once halted or disturbed by a
Johnny. If they noticed mc at all, they
probably supposed me to be an Orderly.

Trn.,: i .i i :i j ...,
i"ii"K iua ii iutju wjjjjuj Lumiy lO JUClgC

of the number of their forces around me,
I arrived at the conclusion that, on the
north side of the river, there were about
5,000 men, thus confirming the statement
of a negro who had visited us some time
belore, and who also estimated that there
were about 3,000 on the south side. I saw
two pieces of artillery near the river bank,
above the bridge, but these were all the
cannon I saw. Bridgeport was, as I dis-
covered, a "flourishing village" consisti-ng, of one house a well-bui- lt one-sto- ry

frame, with two rooms.
Having reconnoitered to my satisfaction,

I returned to Capt. Crane's camp, reach-
ing it a little before daylight, when I found
him in the act of starting again for Belle-
fonte. I gave him my report to deliver to
the General, telling him that I would re-
main in the mountains till our troops
came up to take the place.

Parting from him, I climbed up into the
mountain, with my horse, taking a route
which would lead me toward Bridgeport.
When I got to Widow's Creek again I
went down into tho valley, passing the
pic ct at tho railroad bridge, and passing
around by a ford some distance below,
and attempting to ride again into theircamp, in broad daylight. I had proceeded
about 100 yards toward the camp, when I
was halted by a picket consisting of n.
Sergeant arid eight men.

When I turned they were standing at a"ready," and-- saw that something must
be done quickly, or it was all over with
me; so, quietly wheeling my horse around,
I made hack toward them very quickly,
and when within about 35 yards of thepost raised my gun quickly, leveled it at
the Sergeant's breast, and fired; thenspurring my horse well back in the flank,
I started him off with a snrinir. 1 saw thn
Sergeant reel, but saw no more.

At that instant they fired, but missed so
badly that I did not even hear tho whist-
ling of the balls. Again they drew a bead
on me, but I threw myself down on my
horse's side and went pa t them at acharge, and the missiles went far over my
head, and 1 was safe. They had double-barrele- d

shotguns, and had each barrel
loaded with a ball and three buckshot
this I learned afterward. '

AN EXCITING CHASE.

I had to run through a straight laneabout 800 yards; and while going down itseveral bullets were fired, some of whichpassed n ar me; so I concluded that theremust have been more rebs about than thoeight at the picket-pos- t, though I did notsee them. When I got to the end of thelane I wheeled into the mountains, andfor the first time looked back. Hero I sawa squad of cavalry just entering theother end of the lane.
When I got about half-wa- y up thomountain I had to dismount, as my horse

was now thoroughly exhausted. Stoop-
ing down to tako a drink of water at aspring, I distinctly heard the rebs at the
foot of the mountain, yelling to an old
miller whom I had passed, asking him
which trail that bareheaded man hadtaken.

I at onco hurried on up tho mountainand when on tho top, struck out on apath which rather led mo hack towardBridgeport a piece of strategy intended to
deceive my pursuers, who would natur-ally conclude that I was heading for
Bellefonte something 1 should havedone had my horse been equal to astraight race. As it was, however, I hadto rely on woodcraft alone.

Tho main body of them missed mo atthe spring, but a few held on the right
trail, and wo had it up and down fivehigh mountains and across as many
valleys, back and forth through tho differ-ent little trails, until we were overtakenby night.

I now began to think my escape certain,but. on coming down into the valley ofLittlo Coon, I found every road picketed,
and tho citizens aroused, and I heard of
several squads of cavalry scouring thocountry m searcn of me.

Some of tho citizens wore ready to be-
friend me, but others were shy; while one,
and only one, shot at me, and ho stood at
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least 300 yards off, and (ft soon as he
touched th'c trigger of his-piece- - he wheeled
and took to his heels its if-O-ld Kick was
after him.' After dark, Uptight I would
have time .to stop and get a bite to cat, as
I was exceedingly wearied and nearly
famished; and 1 accordingly stopped at
the house of .a man named Terry. He
was moderately wealthy, but like a great
many others in that section and at that
time, was. not bountifully supplied with
provisions; but his daughter gave mc
some corn bread and milk, together with
some fried bacon; and after eating what 1

wanted, I. discovered that I was so ex-
hausted from over exertion that it was
next to impossible for rhb to move. Rest
was absolutely essential, and I threw
myself down before the fire, putting my
feet as near to it as I could bear, in order
to take the soreness out of them.

( To be continued.)

EDITORIAL NOTE.-H- ow Corp'l Pike was
taken prisoner at Terry's house by Stearns's
battalion of Tennessee cavalry, one of the de-

tachments that had pursued him, is told in
the next installment. He tells of meeting the
Andrews Raiders, and of other episodes In-

tensely Interesting.

PICKET SHOTS.

From Alert Comrades Along the
Whole Line.

At Lookout Mountain.
H. Gibson, Co. D, 2d Ohio, Lima, O.,

writes: "I saw nothing from my brigade
until I read in tho date of Oct. 20 a Picket
Shot, 'Storming Lookout Mountain.' After
tho battle of Ckickamanga we got penned up
in Chattanooga. We had quite a hard time
of it until Grant took hold. We were on
picket fronting the Johnnies on Lookont
Mountain Creek, with five days' rations,
under an order not to fire on the other pickets.
Tho Johnnies had the position of the mount-
ain and railroad around tho spur.

' ' Grant ordered about nine flatboats with
a number of men in each floated down the
river under the shadow of the mountain.
The Johnnies did not discover them until
the men drove in their pickets; then the way
wa3 open for operations on our picket-lin- e.

We heard tho firing of Hooker for two days.
The picketr-linc- s were cleared, and the Four-
teenth Corps was massed in the valley, close
to the mountain, in a drizzling fog. When
Hooker's men burst in view they drove the
Johnnies out of the post at the spur and past
the house.

" A battery opened on the rebels from the
Fourteenth Corps in the valley, which hurried
the Johnnies off the spur. The signal was given
for help, and the First Brigade of the First Di-

vision was ordered up tho mountain. I was
in the call. We crossed Lookout Creek on
a flatboatantl had to 'grab a root' or any-
thing we could. We got up and the 2d
Ohio was marched oub on the south side.
The Johnnies guarding the road fired upon
us. We were ordered to lie down. We
gathered small stones and lay down, and
whenever the rebels would fire we would see
their flashes and throw back.

"Finally all was quiet. We put out
pickets, and when I wasjeliaved I lay behind
one of the large rocks, imd when I awoke it
was daylight. I could see nothing of the
boys, but I soon fonnd them; they were
drawing rations. Wcrmarched to Mission-
ary Ridge and took our part;-i- n the battle."

A Narrow, JEcapf.
Joseph E. Tnrner, 1210 Independence, St.,

Kansas City, Mo., writes: ";At the battle of
Stone River the 31sfc Ohio 'Jay just on the
right of the Nashville and Mtirfreesboro pike,
on the front line, with an ripen field in its
front. An order was given to send two men
across this open field into the timber to sec
what the enemy were doing. The writer
was one of the men. We slipped down an
old fence-ro- w into tho-dens- thicket. We
crawled along this fence until we came
within abont 30 feet wf the enemy. They
were fronted to onr left, maiscd for a charge.
The officer in command was jnsb finishing a
speech "to his men. ITo ordered them for-

ward. We arose to run, but the rebs saw
us and commenced firing. The officer in
command commanded 'Cease firing,' doubt
less not knowing at what his men were
firing. The bullets cut close, but we both
escaped without a scratch. The enemy
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rallied and drove them. That night the
enemy evacuated Murfreesboro. If any
Johnny who was in that charge sees this I
would like to hear from him through The
National Tiubune."

Captured at Corintli.
W. H. Allen, Co. G, 17th Iowa, Knox-vill- e,

Tenn., answering the reply of S.
Daughters, Co. 1, 17th Iowa, to the claim of
Capt. L. D. Imniel, 12th Wis. battery, St.
Louis, Mo., that one of his (Immel's) men
captured the flag of the 35th La. at Corinth,
writes: " Comrade Daughters is mistaken in
saying that the flag captured at Corinth by
the 17th Iowa was that of the 35th La. It
was the 40th Miss.'s flag, and by reason of
the charge when Ave captured the flag Gen.
Rosccrans issued a special order giving the
17th Iowa praise for their valor in that fight"

Scatterine.
G. Sweatt, Co. B, 17th 'I. S., Lawrence,

Mass., writes: "I served from 18G2 to 1805
in the Regulars. I have visited the battle-
field of Gettysburg three times since the war,
and it made me feel sad to see so many
beautiful monuments erected by the different
States in memory of their fallen heroes, and
to think how we fought across the Valley of
Death, losing 900 out of 2,000 men, eight
officers killed and 45 wounded. Why is it
that the Government has not put up a monu-
ment for us? I think we deserve it as
much as the volunteers."

fn olden
times a leper
was stoned
out of town ;

In modern
times a sick
man is stoned
out of all his
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hiitlfctie men who
have ncr place and no
use tortmtn. A man
wluo hoa bilious turnsPi nnd.lireB feeling9 and
frequent "off-da- y

mifcr(t as well go out
of --business.

Thesa things
C 1 wj rTAmj&. jarec bad enough

jtln;lhe self-disgu-

l&n wretchedness
iney involve ix

k 3K? .if
tliey do not eo
to further. But

V y&u never know
1 twixat 13 going to
r . dc.velon in a. half.

nourished, blle-poisonq- qonstitulion. If
a man as soon as he fce)fl that he is not get-
ting the forceful strength and energy out
of his food that he ought foVvill begin tak-
ing Dr. Pierce's Golden Mcdfcal Discovery,
be will soon put himself in the position
where he can do a man's work easily and
cheerfully.

His appetite will be sharpened; his liver
invigorated; his digestion strengthened; an
edge put on his whole nutritive organism.
Those subtle poisons which debilitate tho
entire organism and invita consumption
and a host of other diseases, will be driven
out of the system; and he vill gain plenty
of pure nourishing red blood, muscle-powe- r

and nerve-forc- e. In short he will
be a man among men.

Thera are hundreds of delusive temporary
stimulants, "malt extracts," 6arsaparillas and
compounds, which are more or lesi "boomed"
by merely profit-seekin- g druggists; but nn hon-es- t

druggist will give you the "Golden Medical
Discovery" when you nsk for It. If well-informe-

he knows that its sales have steadily
Increased for thirty years aud that It is the In-

vention of un educated, authorized physician
who has devoted a life-tim- e of active practice
and profound study to cbronio diseases.
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FIG8TIJG TflEltt OVE?

What the Veterans Have to Say

About Their Campaigns.

The Editor would bo glml to recelvo from
the veterans ("Volunteers and Regulars) article?
of from WiO to 1,000 words, written exclusively
for The National Timu'R. ami for publica-
tion in the Fighting Them Over department.
The subject should be of interest to veterans
in pencriil.nnd treated with special regard for
historical accuracy of statement. Narratives
of tho behavior o sumo particular regiment,
brigade, or division on some tleid wire reon it

itself, in some campaign in which
it took a prominent part, in some siege-wherei-

it acted offensively or defensively; reminis-
cences of prison life, the march, the battle or
the camp all sucli arc solicited. The naval
veterans arc invited to give narratives of their
service in various enterprises. The Editor
especially desires for publication outside of the
Fighting Tliem Over columns dramaticskctclies
of 'personal adventure, or of humorous inci-
dent, connected with wartime service. Article
will receive prompt consideration, and if avail-
able be inserted. Stamps should bo inclosed if
it is desired that the manuscript be returned if
unavailable.

Ifi FiJOflT OF PETERSBURG.

A Roundhesid Contribute Ills Recollections
on Disputed Points.

Editor National Tribune: In the issne
of Aug. 4, Comrade Clarence Wilson, Co. E,
2d Pa. Prow, writes touching historical
events in front of Petersburg, and invites
Comrade Smith, 100th Pa., to give his opinion
as to matter at issue. I am not sure whether
he refcra to me or not, omitting initials- - but
having ventured on a previous occasion to
write to The National Tribune, correct-
ing some statements made, I take it for
granted it is I who is wanted.

I do not remember, if in fact I ever knew,
the number of field-piec- es captnrcd by the
Ninth Corps on June 17, 1864; neither do I
remember whether it was at the Avery or the
Hare honse, but tho statement that it was
near where Fort Stedman was afterwards
built is correct. I emphatically assert that
Burnsidc's Corps, or that portion engaged, did
nob make the assault at daybreak of that
day, but, instead, about 2 o'clock in the after-
noon.

The 100th was on the skirmish-lin- e, as was
so generally the case, made an advance, capt-
ured tho Johnnies' outposts, occupied the
small dugouts for a few moments, and was
ordered to retreat. Again we formed and
advanced (I mean the skirmish-line- ), ajain
we captnrcd the rebel picket-lin- e, and while
aiming at one of the gunners of the rebel
battery, when firing ray 17th shot, I was
hit on the head with a spent ball and re-

ported killed.
When I recovered consciousness I found

our boys had gone, and sought refuge, crawl-
ing back through an oatfield through which
we had advanced, where many lay dead and
wounded.

The Second Corps had made an attack
in the forenoon, say, about 10 o'clock, but
met with defeat, and Burnside (Ninth Corps)
attempted, but failed likewise. Comrade
Spencer, of the 179th N. Y., is solicited for
his opinion as to the facts. I do not now
remember the 179th N. Y. as belonging to
our corps, at least not to our division; but
owing to the long lapse of years I may have
forgotten it. Our boys, the 100th and the
79th N. Y. (Highlanders), were closely allied.

Comrade Frederick is surely mistaken ; the
3d Md. was a part of our Second Brigade,
First Division. Lieut.-Co- l. Robinson, of that
regiment, succeeded onr noble and brave Gen.
Daniel Leasnro in command of the brigade
sometime during September, 1864. The 3d
Md. belonged to Second (Gen. Potter's)
Division ; Potter was killed at or a little to
the left of Fort Haskel on Sunday afternoon,
April 2, 1865, while Gen. J. B. Gordon at-
tempted to break through our lines. It was
from the 2d Md. that on one forenoon some-
time in September, 18G4, a deserter was shot.
This I witnessed; it was near Poplar Grove
Church, Va. . A. Smith, Co. K, 100th
Pa. (Roundheads), Rochester, Pa.

THESE TO FOUGHT FOflREST.

Not Only Capron's lrot Hatch's Men Did
Good "Work.

Editor National Tbibune: In your
issne of Sept. 22 appears an article by "W.

L. Sanford, Chana, 111., entitled "Fighting
Forrest," in which he makes some mistakes.
He says the cavalry under Gen. Wilson was
assigned the duty of preventing Forrest, lo,-0- 00

strong, from crossing Duck River and get-
ting in Schofield's rear; that the cavalry had
about 12 miles of river and many fords to
gnard; that Capron's Brigade, to which he of
the 14th III. belonged, was posted on the
Lewisburg Pike, 14 miles above Columbia.
ire says it is 6hown officially that Capron's
cavalry was the only cavalry force that pre-
vented Forrest from falling in Schofield's
rear and cutting off his army. I would like
to know who so officially reported, and if
Capron's Brigade guarded all those fords for
12 or 14 miles?

Now, to prove that there was other cavalry
beside Capron's that took part in keeping
tne enemy nacK on
that march from
t h e Tenn cssce
River to Nashville,
I will tell of some
of the part which
Gen. Hatch's cav-
alry took in that
campaign. "We
crossed Duck River
at Columbia on
Nov. 25, and camp-c- d

three miles
above the city. On
tho 2Gth we moved
out eight miles east
of Columbia. On
the 28th ' boots
and saddles" was
sounded, and while
tho command was
getting ready to
move the enemy
opened with a vol-

ley on the pickets
on the Shelbyvillo
road.

The brigade was
ordered by Gen.
Hatch to take posi-
tion on the Lewis-
burg Pike, where
we made a barri-
cade of rails and
slept on our arms
during the night
of the 28th, there-
by proving that all
the other cavalry
but Capron's had
not been forced
back fivo hours be-

fore dark on tho Gex.
28th.

"We did not leave that position until the
morning of the 29th, and then without tiring
a shot. "We moved from that position to
Mount Carmcl, toward Franklin. We formed
lino at Mount Carmel, where we were soon
engaged in a sharp fight all along the line for
an hour or more.

We received orders to fall back, which we
did by brigado in line of regiments, each
regiment in line of squadrons. The brigade
arrived at Knowland's Plantation at 12
o'clock. At 4 p. m. we moved two miles to-
ward Franklin, turned to the right, crossed
the Little Harpeth River and moved north
to tho Knowlandsville and Franklin road,
where we camped for tho night. So some, at
least, of tho cavalry did not get to Franklin
as early as did Lieut. Sanford, who alone, the
comrade thought, was left to tell the story.

jn iurtner proot that other

HAVE YOU TRIED SWAMP--

To toote its Wonderful

Jferits, Etfepy eadep of The

Rational Tribune fffay flatfe

a Sample Bottle Sent ptyEE

by flail.

The

Eminent

Physician's

Great
faffaK

Discovery

Promptly

Cures all
Kidney,

Liver,

Bladder and

Uric Acid

Troubles.
It is now conceded by eminent scientists

that the most important organs of the whole
body are the kidneys.

They filter your blood and work away
night and day, whether you sleep or are
awake.

People are apt to believe that kidney dis-
ease is a rather rare disease, but recent dis-
coveries have proven that it 13 a most com-
mon trouble.

And the proof of this 13 that most diseases,
perhaps 85 percent., are caused in the begin-
ning by disorders of the kidneys.

BECAUSE they fail to filter your blood.
You cannot be sick if yonr blood is pure

free from kidney poison and disease-breedin- g

germs.
"When your kidneys are not doing their

work it will be manifested by pain or dull
ache in the back, rheumatic pains, sciatica,
sediment in the urine, scanty supply, scald-
ing irritation in passing it, obliged to go
often during the day aud to get up during
the night, uric acid, sleeplessness, nervous-
ness, irritability, sallow, unhealthy complex-
ion, puffy or dark circles under the eyes, loss
of energy and ambition.

If your water when allowed to remain

Gen. Hatch's farwell General Order to the
Second Brigade at Talladega, Ala., Aug. 23,
1000:

"Orders have this day been received di-
recting me to report to another department
for duty, which compels me to part with the
officers and men of the 2d Iowa Cav. and the
6th, 7th and 9th 111. Cav., with whom I have
been so long and so pleasantly associated.

"Often during your military career have
you nobly obeyed the command " Charge the
enemy'g works," even amid volleys of iron
hail and leaden rain delivered by abrave and
confident enemy. No greater praise can be
offered than the fact that you have never
charged a work you have not carried, a line
you have not broken or a battery you have
not taken. Hoping the future may be as
bright and prosperous as your military life
has been glorious, I bid you an affectionate
good-b- y. Edward Hatch, Brevet Major-Gener- al

commanding."
D. Ji. bPEXCER, Commissary-Sergean- t, 7th

III. Cav., Rye, Colo.

jbtaJ"
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Nathan B. Fobbest, C. S. A.

SPOILED FORREST'S BREfirtfrlST.

An Alabaniii Comraclo Tells or Conflicts
"With tlio Johnnies.

Editor National Tribune: Comrade
F. McPherson, Co. I, 4th Ala. Cav., Sionx
Falls, S. D., said recently he wanted to see
something written about fighting Forrest
aud Chalmers in Mississippi.

Our battalion of 1st Ala. Cav., under Maj.
Cremar Stanton, went from Camp Davis,
Miss., Dec. 22, 18G3, to assist driving Forrest
out of West Tennessee from his expedition
near Jackson.

On the morning of Dec. 24, 18G3, we found
one battalion of his men within two miles of
Jack Creek, Tenn. I was ordered with 10
men to proceed to the fork of the road and,,....,.,,.t- - ;i.i ii. i?i.V., ".. "uwtiiiuuaii,1 ia buuu u iHjoiuiu uio conditions,cavalry did service
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air-jyrrLw,'-

f&L c m 'ill

Swap., ft 2 ;

nuu r

v

l; siAMimp Hi
KjOirCT.lverwdBls ;

b; ,r)Hbaits& waftr3&j!9r ' B

undisturbed for twenty-fou- r hours forms m
sediment or settling or has a cloudy appear-anc- e,

it is evidence that your kidneys and
bladder need immediate attention.

Swamp-Ro- ot is a vegetable remedy, the
great discovery of Dr. Kilmer (the eminenti
kidney and bladder specialist) and has truly
wonderfnl restorative powera over the kid-nej- -s.

It will be found by both men and
women just what is needed in all cases of
kidney, liver, bladder and uric troubles.

Swamp-Ro- ot will set your whole system
right.

The best proof of this is a trial, and noth-
ing could be fairer than the offer to send a
sample bottle of this great remedy and a
book telling all about it, both sent absolutely
free by mail to any address.

The great discovery Swamp-Roo- t, is so re-
markably successful that our readers are
advised to write for a free sample bottle and
to kindly mention The Katioxai. Tribune
when sending their addresses to Dr. Kilmer
& Co., Bingham ton, N. Y.

If you are already convinced that Swamp-Ro- ot

is what you need, you can cet tha
regular fifty-ce- nt and one dollar bottles aft
the drug stores.

there were 40 rebels on picket at the fork np
the road, only 400 yards away. My orders
were to go to the fork of the road and no
farther.

I ordered every man to draw his revolver
and prepare for a charge. There wa3 a skirt
of woods that hid us from them. We wenfc
at them a3 fast as we could, and got within
40 yards of the last men getting into tho
saddles.

I reported the facts to the Major in com-
mand. He ordered Capt. Tramble, with his
company, to look after them. When Tram-
ble got to the fork of the road the Johnnies
were there again, and the Captain followed
them about a half mile to a house. For-
rest was there eating his breakfast, hut made
his escape. The Captain got Forrest's big
brown horse and returned, and I wa3 ordered
with my men to lead the battalion into tha
rebel camp, and Capt. Tramble was to be mj
reserve.

When I got to the fork of the road I saw
the rebels were there again, and we gave
chase for about a half mile and there they
stood; but they saw I was well supported by
Capt. Tramble, and fled in several directions.

I hesitated a moment to ascertain what
such tactics meant and took the south road,
as most of the rebs had gone that way. Wo
weut at full speed about one mile, and found
them in considerable force in the bushes. Ithonght I had run into an ambush. Tramble
was then in hearing. I told the men to go in
on them, and we fired our revolvers five
times, and they fired one volley and charged
into onr ranks. Every one of my men had
revolvers ready, and they lost nine men to
our four. Many of the rebels were wounded.

A. M. Looney, Co. 1, 1st Ala. Cav., TJp-sha- w,

Ala.
-

Bo not fail to go into our great gift contest
during November for an unabridged diction"
ary.

In Honor of Buchanan Read.
An interesting ceremony took place fafront of the General Postoflice, Cincin-

nati, O., on Nov. 1, while a memorial
tablet in honor of Buchanan Read, author
of "Sheridan's Ride," was publicly un-vail- ed

amid appropriate ceremonies. The
memorial, executed in bronze from thedesign of Charles P. Lamb, of New York,
bears the following inscription:

"Here T. Buchanan Read wrote 'Sheri-
dan's Ride,' Nov. 1, 1864."

m

Papa's Affliction.
Cliicago News.

He I suppose if I wero to kiss you
you a scream ana Dnng your lather down-
stairs in a rage, wouldn't you?

She O, papa is very deaf.

5 DROrS PKIET)S.
At least a million and a quarter of truo,

honest friends, who have proven its never-faili- ng

merit, aro only too willing to shout
its praises far and near. This must ap-
peal to you ! A million and a quarter of
people cannot all be mistaken. 5 DROPS'
FRIENDS are found in every State of tha
Union and in every clime. The doctor,
the banker, the lawyer, tho merchant, tho
mechanic and the farmer all unite in ono
joyous JUBILEE OF THANKS for 5
DROPS, it may be just the friend you
have long sought. Given the opportunity
it will remove that BURDEN OF SORROW
in your home. It is the ENEMY OF DIS-
EASE, but the CONQUERING HERO for
Health and Happiness. Help us to make
better known this FRIEND AND SAVIOR
of the Sick and Suffering. If, happily, you
are strong and well, let some poor Suffer-
ing Friend know what " 5 DROPS " has
done for others and will do for them. Tho
letters published on paco G must convince
the most skeptical of the Marvelous Cura
tive Properties o this "THR GREATEST
OF ALL REMEDIES.".


